Hma kad herself too high = spirit to re.

¢ ‘Suke Lhe Serce tLemper of her hanghty loy.
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§ but the mention of Boland bad broughs

thought of the Ume; and
she suddenly polnted upwards tos

sald, «“ace how late the
Aunt Rachael will have

«Too far for you to go yet,” replied Bir
Fhillp, +Nay, swoetheart, « littis longer]
d sansot sosoon yleld my first Lusts of
Elysium*

Asd Llims suffered him to lead her far.
&bher suwards, away from the eutrance Lo
4he glan. The sun was sinking towards
She westorn Lorizoa when Dark Darrell

Vale. Loading Hassan, he walked with il-

e almost to the village, leaving ber

where be could see the slight form Aitting

Sawards do the very gates of the Grangs,

Turning wuen abie bad nearly resched

: abie sxw Lim still standing mo.

: By his horse, watchlog ber; wod
Sarued, beo klased bis baud to ber,

CHAPTER X.

It was barely eloven o’clock when Do
fand Babine wont to the Grange, ounly to
fearn that Misa [ims was out and liad left
WO messsige, No message! Had she for-
golten her to him? Roland greund
Bis teeth; Lot, Liding bis wrath from the
sarvant, e sald ko would walt till Miss
Duraferd returuved.

The old lady came back before one. Bhe
&new mnothing of llma; doubtlesa she
would be lu during the afterncon. Roland
<departed, and at three eslled agaln. [lma
bad vot yet returned. Miss Durnford had
@atiered hersolf that the girl was at the
Larches; But the young Bquire's, appear-
ance made bar anxious. What could have
Secome of the olild? Bhe could never
dave stald away so long on purpose.
RBoland shared ber anxicly, and went
atoooe Lo muke Inguiries about [ima.

He turned his steps first towards the
wiver, and was just approaching the lock
Lridge, when he saw Zeph coming down
the slope. Bhe stopped the moment she
=waw Roland; and, us be came towards her,
4be booked Into Lis face with a wicked
fiash in her eyes and laughed.

“You can keep off,” sho sald shortly;
<iand you mesdu’t try to hide what you're
ufiar, It's Dark Darrell’s lady love you
were gelng to nak about, [ know."”

“Dear Zoph,” began Roland, =if you
fivww soeon -’

«Peou’t ‘doar Zeph' me!"” Interrupted
the girl tiercely, stamplog her foot,
<« You'd drowu e as soon as look at me it
wou dared, or nee me drown, whicl s the
wext thiug to It. It's that golden halred
Torelgn cousin of yours you are in love
with; sud all the pretty thlugs you bave
suld to me count for nothlug now. But
you wen't get bor. Didoe’t | know Sir
F'bllip would have her when 1 saw Ler
clding the Arab?*

wZeph, are you mad|”
dioarsely. «+«What do you mean?"’

“0h, I may suffer.,” retorted the un-
davuted girl; “bLut you must not wait an
dostant to kuow what the girl you Jove ls
about! You may talk to me, and tell me
Yyou love me, and give me thiogs, and
dheare I» no barm dove; asif I bhad po beart,

and need vot miud seelug you throw me
“over direetly a beautly from foreign parts
Somes your way! "I'ls no use to fume,
Mr. Babive; you bhave treated me as Sif
&hiilp would vot have done, whatevar hjs
@hcestor did. He's a noble gentivman
bow, and be’d pnever fool with an honesy
‘ girl he eouldu’t marry, as you have dores
You needn’t worry after Miss 1lwa;
4he’s chosen & handsomer lover than you.—
ha, ba! Bhe's been dreelug Ler welrd
wihile you've seen Lunting the woods for
der. Ble's not afrald of Sir Philip’s kiss
o, I'll warrant; sbe'd rather die with
dim thas Uve with you.”

EePu,™ sald Rolund, grasping the girl's
wrist, #tell me what you know. Are you
dalking llke thLis to torture me, or do vou
wnean that llma Costello bas fled with
Darrali

Uk, no!"” replied Zeph quletly. «udlaybe
ahe’s home now; Lut I saw them on the
road together twouly minutes ago; lhe
was leaalng bis borse and she wus by Lils
slde. Drop your band, Mr. Sabine: vou
hdurtme. Just a bit ubove the village they
atepped auy sald good-Lye. HMe didu't
kiss Ler théh, though there was nobody
Gy that they could see; Lut be stood still
whore abe’d lefs bim avd watched bher.
When she'd goue a bit, she looked baosk,
aud be kissed his band to ber. You don't
hke it, eh P*—for Holuud stampad Lis toot,
and, with a terrible Imprecatiou, ground
dt on the path. «Well, go aud teil Lim
#0; but you cun’thave ber I sbe loves
Llm; you kuow that”

“Hy the heavens above, he sball not
Gave bherl” mald Rolaud, In blind fury.
<] will take her from him, or they shall
perish together! 1| swear iU

Zeph's eyea flamhed. Bhe sprang for.
ward and grasped the young man’s hand-

«#Couut ob me,'” she sald. ] hate he=
a8 you hate him, and will hate her wblen
sbhe scorus you; lor she will, Ay”"—as
Baland sbook off her hand her volce rose
alnsost to n shrlek—<it’s of no use, Roland
Sablue! If sue loves Phillp Darroll, she
must die; and you know it. You taks
ber from bim|! Ha bal!”—and sbe laughed
long aud loudly.

Before the vcho of her Inughter bad died

eried Roland

wway, Bolaud was bundreds of yards from -

the spot, speediog be knew not whither.
Kot bowewards, for he dare not be seen
there; nor to the Grange, for bhe could
@ot meet llma lo ber sunt’s prosence. He

walking wildiy to and fro, now Iying ou
dbe greund In a chaos of thought that made
bam feel at times as If his reason were
leaving kim. “He never doubted that llma
tad met Sir Phillp Basrell by appolot-

it. He awores again that she

abould be his, or die with the lover abe
to bim.

In Sabine’s nature thers was &

dervcity »o ene would suspect who saw

him s frank, perhaps at times sullen-

n squire. His

a passion § 1t

the heavens, otherwie clear, which

seemed to brood over the river, and ilhat

the air was close snd heavy. In a few days

—Iit might be a week, it might be loss—the

ficod would be oat!

kneellng at the chamber window,
saw Lhat cloud too, and bowe.l ber sunny
head ; and she prayed—ah, bow earnestly |

—with bitter tears, for her laver. She

bad mot tald ber sunt of I r interview

with Sir Philip Darrell. The old lady had
recelved her with the Joy of one relieved
from keen anxisty; and she had toid Ilma
that Bolaud kad called twice, and bad
gone to search for ber. lima had been
very penitent; but she had only sald that

she had been for s long ramble and did

not kuow bow the time bad passed—which

was strictly true; and Miss Durnford bad
been satisfled with the explanation.

But now the old lady could mot aleep,
for she suw the black cloud hanging in the
sultry sky; and she stole seftiy to lima’s
chamber and opened the door. The girl
started up from the window and came 1o
meet her.

“Auntie ™

“My dear child,” sald Misa Durnford,
st s past eleven, and you are not even
undreased. What are you doing by the
open window?

«#Watching that ecloud, suntie,
ool tired.”

Miss Durntord could not see the speak.
er’s faca distinctly fn the dusk of the apart-
meut; but she drew the slight form to-
wards bLer, and sald gentiy—

#[ eannot sleep to-night, and [ came to
see If you were wakeful too., My heart
fails me”—and bher voice faltered—+« when
I tiuink of 5ir Phllip Darrell—still st the
Counrt.”

lima gently disengaged hersell (rom her
sunt’s embrace, and went back to the
window, not knecling down this time, but
standing with her foreliead restlng against
the glass. FPresently she said softly, with.
out looking round to where her auul still
stood—

[ do not belleve In the eurss, auntle.”

¢lima dear,” returned Miss Durnford,
siyou muat pot miud my saying this, that

1 bope you are not speaking 30 because you

do net wish to belleve in misfortune com-

ing to Sir Darrell. I mean, I bope you
do oot thivk too much of blmm. You under-
stand me?’

wYes, nuntie; I understand.”

Miss Durnuford paused; but Ilma said
po more; and the old lady felt disappoiut-
ed. Why could not the clhild be frank
with her? Surely, she thought, In fear
and perplexity, vothing Lad passed be-
tween llma and Sir Phlllp? If there had
been anytbiug, the child ought Lo tell her,
Miss Durnford did vot know Low difficult
is such coufidence toa sensitive nature,
oeven if wlllugly affered, and llma was pot
willivg. The secret belonged to bersell
and Sir Pulllp, for the present ag least,

Its revelation could only make her aunt
unhappy, and perhaps angry. Why should
suy oue kuow? So the girl stood silent.

“limn,” sald Miss Durnford ssyou make
mounxious. You are pot open with we,
as you should be. 1 do not waunt to blame
you; Sir ’ulllp Is 2 most fasciuating man,
and It would bes vothing straunge if you
Liaddl allowed Lim to cugayge your fancy.”

Faney—when the very sound of Lis
nawe thriiled through every mnerve! But
the girl shrank frow the prim phraseology,
and felt that she could uot give her con-
tdence; Lesides, bad shie a right 1o do so?
It was true that hier lover hiad not yltered
s word that lmplied he desired secrecv:
but she would not—indeed she would nos
—spoak of what secined Lo her Loo solemn
and sacred to be talked about.

“wAuntie,” sha said pleadingly—and
there were tears In the aweet young voclee
~—4ipleasa do notl nsk me any queations to.
pight—another thue perbaps, but not now,
Dou't think me unkind or ungratefal; but
I couldu’t say auything to-night.”

Miss Durniord sighed heavily.

“You Awmerican giris.? abe sald gadly,
“are so indepeudent, [ cannot understand
youm. When I was your sge, [ sought my
wother’'s help when [ was {n trouble; hut
you fight your own battles at seventeon.
Good wight, dear; go to bed aud try to
et some sleop.”

lima was alons agaln. Independent?
Yes, doubtless she was; but somebow she
did not now feel the need of even a mother;
and s mother, ahe argued—she bad never
kpown her own—was something that the
kiudest of aunts could not be, Her lover
secmed allsufliclient,

“ ‘Father to me thon art, and moLther dear,
And brother o, kind hasband of my heartg,
S0 apeakas \mdromache.™
And so spoke Ilma. Even with regard

te Roland Subine she felt strouger—she

«till dreaded Lim, bnt vot so much. She

might have spoken toher nunt, aud so asoid-

ed au loterview with bim; bot thisfdes did

not occur to her. Sbhe, could, in ber Tear,

run away from him altogether; but to ask
sy oue Lo lnterpose on Ler belialfl was
coutrary to ber uature: and, after all,
sbo thought, Roluud had a right to sce
her. Certaluly she would not seck an
interview,but she wonld nolongeravoldin,

At the turn of night the rain eune, It
fell swddenly, like a vast aheet of water
irom the beavens, with the roar and hisa
of a catarnct. It b=at down the Sowers in
the gardeus; It lald fak the corn in the
flalds; it converted many s dry mouuntain
walercourse into a brawling stream. Vil
lagers, atarted out of tuclr sleep by the
souring of the torrent, drew back thelr
curtains and gazed forth lu terror; and Lhe
thoughts of all turned to tue grand old
custellated mausion of the Darrells and
its doomed lord.

Job Heston arose and went to his davgh.
ter’s chamber and kuocked at the do- .

ulass, lasy, get up and look at the raln!

[t bas not falien like this for more than

Lweuly yoars.”

The girl was at the door in an [nstant,
with & white scared face.

wFather, s the Mill safe?"”

s A ye, for to-night, yes; bat, Zeph, I IL
rains like this for two piglhts more, the
river will be over its baoks, and this time
the Ml will go.”

“And D.rk Darreli?”” said Zeph In a
low tome, aller a pausc, filled by the rush
of the main, mingling with and aimost
drowning the rvar of the weir.

“Why,” replied Heston steadily, «he’ll
die, and the foreign missy too. You saw
per with him to-day, Zeph. 1 kuew how
it would be; hers §s the Llife for which
be’ll lose his. It'll come about somebow.
They'll toll the great bell in the chapel
for the last of the Darrells before Sunday
comes around sgain.”

The storm to lessen at three
¢’clock, but the ruin stHl fell in lorrents
till nearly midday; and at that time the
Conlmere was rushiag rapldly between (s
gresa banks, a swollen and aagry tide.

“The water’s risem more’n twe feet
sings six o'clock this * said the
old loak-man to Eeph. It weas your

s I'd elear out of the Mili ; for there’s

you get away, aven If the M1l don’t go—
and it's bound tol

Early ln the afternoon it became Laown
that Job Heston and his daughter were
tranaferring all moval'es from the Mill to
places of safety on the Scarth Abbott side
of the river, household goods being de-
posited with a relative of Job's late wife,
who was ouly s cousin, though Zeph
called Lim “upcle.”

No one liked the Hestons; so, sven in
his present exiremity, Job could ocbiain
little belp but what he pald for. Lle
knew that If he had sent up to the Qourt
Sir Philip would bave despatched a gang
of laborers to ald him; but Job would
pot be sbeboldea™ Lo Sir Phuilip for any-
thiog.

The miller axpressed no regrei for the
impending destruction of his property.
He bad amassed a good sum of money, and
could easily reinstate himsell elsewhere;
and otber feelingy which might haveclung
round the luberitance of his fatbhers seemned
to be sll but obliterated by the grim satls.
faction with wich be contemplated a ruin
that would Include, as he believed, that
of the last representative of false Bir In.
gelhart, a+d which would fulfll the eurse,
He sald Uttle indeed, but glanced suxious.
Iy at river and sk y, and onece remarked —

«Maybe thi#'ll be Dark Darreil’s last
pight oo earth; the Mill wou't be there
st sunrise lomorrow.”

Cunarren XI.

Nnothing bnt the rain and the fate of
Sir Philip Darrell was taiked about at the
Larches, Roland's face on the night be.
fore had plalnly showed that something
was very wroug;: but he had vouchsafed
pot & word of ¢xplanation, golng straight
to Lis room; and now he was equally nun.
communicative. He sat at the table while
the buzz of tulk went on around him,
and did pot utler & word., [is appetite—
usally hearty—bad deserted Lim. He
drank eageriy, ns if consumed by thirst,
but ate nothlug; and bis motler and sis
ters arrived at the coneclusion that e bad
seen 1lma, spoken to her, and been rejeet.
ed. Rose tried strenuousiy to banish Sir
Pullip’s name from the couversation, and
suoceeded partially, but pot entirely,

Direatls after Lreakfast Roland with.
drew 1o lis study and locked the door;
and no one ventured to intrude upon Lis
solitude. Tle heavy full of rain till noon
frustrated his orighoal intention of sack-
Ing llma io the morulng; but, as soon as It
abated, lie sallied forth; aupd, as be crossed
thie hall, Rose rusbed up to him breath.
less,

«:[loland, Reland, have you keard?”

¢sHeard what?"” sald ber brother rough.
Iv. 41 have beard pothivg."

. ssWhy, Job Heston s leaving the Mill}

Tt s muld If It rains to-night s (t did last |

night the floode will be so great that the
Mill be wushed away.”

Al by Heaven

Roland padsed suddenly, and a look
eame into bis face that made Lix slster re.
coll—a louk she rememberecd afterwards,
aud read rightly then; now it ounly filled
ber with a vague Lhorror.

Roland *" she eried, in a tohe that start.
led bim toto sell-recollection.
he mid musingly, ssthe Mill s
doomed? Well, Rose, f am golug to seo
Iow things are; and 1 will step down and
have atulk with Job.™

e passed out, wounted
rode nway. When e reuched the Grange,
ke asked for Miss Costello. She was at
home thepervant told bim, but Miss Durn.
ford was out.

This was just what Roland desired ; and
he entered the drawing-room, snd waited
with a beating beart for lima. Would she
run away frow him a second thue? Nol
He heard a light step in the oak passage,
the door opened, and the girl entered. Sue
looked deathly white; and there was a
latent dread iu her large eves, but the
curved lips and firm brow showed nothing
but resolve. Bhe drew bLack as Roland
came forward eagerly, and Leld out her
hand, as If Ly that action to deny Lim any
otber suiutation until she knew whether
he returned it as lover or as cousin., o
lapd paused.

“Well,” be sald with a forced laugh,
which the augry flusk in his cheeks auwd
the fierce gleam In bis eyes belled,”” are we

strangers?”’

L} .‘_i\.r.“

his horse, and

TO BE CONTINUED.

FORMS OF SALUTAT!ON.

Originate In Different Natlons from Cer-
talin Feculinrities of the People.

It 18 not, perhaps. a far-fetched sug-
gestion that we may detect & good deal
of natural character in the idioms em-
ployed for salutation and affirmation.
Thus the English. who ure always busy
and doing something, say: *“How do
you do?” The Frenchmen, who are
alwnys thinking of their appernnce and
of the Impression they may make by
their deporument, ask: ‘‘How do you
carry yourselff” The German, whose
wits are aptto be wandering in & maze
of speculation, Ioquires: +“How do
you find yourself?” The ltalian, who,
when in good health, stands easily and
moves gracefully, deems it the most
pertinent question to ask: +<How do
you stand ™' or ‘‘How do you go?" An-
other curious fact is that the southern
and catholic nations always say: I
believe go,"” where the northern and
protestant nations would say: “I think
£0." It is as if the former took every-
thing on trust as a matter of beliel
while the latter refer everything w
their own reason, and accept it as a
matter of opinion. The Romans seldom
gave token of assent by means of a
simple particle like our *‘yes, ™ but usu-
ally answered by reaffirming the ques-
tioner’s proposition. Thus to the in-
quiry:
reply: *I believe.™ Their *-Ita est”
seems to have corresponded to the
Americaniam, *“That's s0.” Onemight
pursue this investigation through all
the idioms of social intercourse in differ-
ent countries, says the New York Ledg-
er, and it would probably prove possible

The Bevier Appeal: Farmers and
men in general go 10 work

and eloct the idlers and enemies
of labor into power, who, in turn, go
to work and ensact laws to rob snd
fleece the very ones who gave them
power to do so, and for years the
farmer wage workers have meekly and
uncomplainingly submitted to them.

L

The Progress: Let not the laborers
ol America forget that ths volume of
money is what regulates wages Let
them not listen to the howl of the

thing reduced to a gold baals that they
may own the earth. Let them not
forget that the cry for more money
comes from the down-trodden and op-
pressed toiling milllons. Let them
bear in mind that more money means
freedom. but contraction means slavery.

The Westarn Advocats: The gov.
ernment must own the railroads or
the railroads will own the govern-

| slon.

ment. Government control without
government ownership is a fatal delu.
The wvaa money interests of

| these great corporations always has

| in their

and always will control all legislation
interest. The wealth which

| they extort from the people is used to
| corrupt legislatures and buy judge

till justice cannot be secured except by

| the people's taking possession of the

entire business
-
- -

The Alliance Farmer: Asthe hours
grow darker clasp hands, breth:en,
and stand filrm by our beloved order.
Stand by its principles. come what
may., and in the end a glorious inde.
peudence will be secured. Indepen-
dence is the only thing that can better
your condition. You wantto be inde-
pendent of monopolies, banks, trusts
and all political parties Independent
of thieving combines, as well as politi-
cal combines, and you are sa’e and on
the high road to that social and finan.
cial independence that is the long
sought unrealized hope of the toiling
millions of the world.

-

The Modern Light: Vietor Hugo
says the problem of civilization ia * the
creation of wealth and the distribution
of wealth.” This i the question now
| being considered by the voters of this
| government. The guo:tion of human

civillzation is now on trial and the
voters of this government composae the
jury that will have to decide it Will

the decision be piven in favor of leav- |

ing & just portion of the wealth in
the hands of the producers, thereby
bettering the condition ol the great
pluin suffering people and advancing
civilization. or will it uphold our
present financial system which binds
the producera und laborers in slavery
to the money power and will ulti-
mately destroy the last vestage of
libarty?
.-.

The Allinnce Echo: The farmer
pays theo texes If he lies his neizh-
bore will tell the npssessor, and he is
caught up with, but his brother in the
city is sent o blank to fill out and he
writes much or as littls as he

lenses and swears to it and returns it

fho hes o palace home with costly
furnitine und rooms elegantly fur-
nished from cellar to garret worth

ns

| #25,000, he gives it in at from $3,000

*Do you believe?" they would |

to $5,000. If he has ensh mnd bonds
to the amount of $10,000 he will not
return & cent. Should he have a large
sum of mgouey deposited in the banks
he draws it out takes a certificate
check and has the cashiler hide it
away in his vaults till the assessment
is taken Hence the burden of taxa-
tion falls upon the farmer who can't
well evade the lnw, if he is so dis-
posed. or upon ths poorer classes in
the city who hiave houses and lots tha!
can't be covered up.

The Hart County Record: The next
legislature (3 composed of beilween
sixty and scventy members who
are farmers, and who were elect-
ed mainly by the influence of the Far-
mer's Alliance; there are not exceed-
ing ton lawyers, who hgretofore have
controlled the legislation of the state,
upon whose shoulders all unjust legis-
lation rests. Now the farmers have 2
chance to show their hands, and
should they succeed in doing for =
whole state what is most needea, it is
& feather in their caps but if blind
prejudice and base ignorance are the
prevailing features, it will be well for
the framers of the new constitution to
have made the legislation of the state
a nulity never to meet again. A few
men thould mnot control the whole
body, but as a unit they should move
forward for the common good. Let
the farmers show lawyers they have
nat only brains but honesty and capac.
fiy 1o uso them.

The Midland Mechanic: We are
mot finding fault with our lot in life,
but when we see a great ¢ity almost

| depopulated by those who are fortun-

ate enough 10 possess the wherewith
to take a summer vacation, we ask
ourselves why we were not born with
a silver spoon between our gums, like
some of our more fortunate neighbors.

Through the long summer months we |

of this earth, and we think

It isn't because the wealthier

brains than the poorer

but because they were more for-
receiving from their fove.
fathers a competency, or been more
succesaful in financial mattera We

money kings who are wanting every- |

WHAT WE ARE WORTH.

We:dth Whaleh (hs Amariean People
Hav: Created.

Cersus bulletin number 104 has been
issued. It shows the assessed valus-
tion of the different states and terri-
tories, for 1880 to 1890, with increase
of wealth per capita According to
this bulletin the assessed wealth of
the United States is 24 billion, which
upon the game ratio used in 1880
would give the absolute wealth of the
country at sixty-two and a hal! bil-
lions, or nearly $1.000 per capita

lowa has an assessed valuation of
$250.18 per capita, or a little more

than twice the mortigage indebtedness
Kansas has $203.63, which 1is perhaps
less than bher indebtedpess It the
fig ures of the office are anything near
correct. the American people have
created some eight billions of wealth
during the past decade How has it
been distributed? How many more

,working men have homes now than

then? How much nearer are tha
peopla out of debt now than then?
Are the millionaires any pleatier?
Why are they? Remember. if the men
who bave worked had divided equally
with each and every person in the
United States esch would have #1530
more Lthan in 1880, but some men have
made from one to ten thousand times
that much. We said made but they
did not miake it they scquired it How?
The answer is yours It is for every
man who has any solicitude for his
family or country to ponder over these
questions and answer to the best of his
ability. We are well aware that the
average man had rather be told he is
prosperous when he knows it is a lia
than to be thought poor by his neigh-
bore. This trait of human nature
this love ol flattery has helpel to bring
the farmenrs of this country to their
present state. Orators would enlargye
upon the fact that the farm was the
basis ol wenlth., The l[armer the most
favored muan on earth. 7They would
conirast the misery and hunger of a
lLondon workshop with the life of the
farmer. The farmers have known,
and nipe-tenths of them will admit
that imes are nard. Debts are hurder
to pay, 7The mortgage placed five
years sago is still there, but when the
party orators tell them they ure pros-
perous they say to themselves: - Next
year if I have a good crop | can pget
nearly or guite out of debt and will
then be in pretty good shape.” So he
votes ‘ straiyht'' opposing his neigh.
bor, perhups arelative. and after elec-
tion admits that something is wrong,
but he never will help the other fel-
lows into power. Thusa the larce goes
on year after vear. The tollers of this
nation produce over and above their
living §800, 000, 000 of wealth annunlly.
The interest on borrowed capital is
$800.000.000 annually. Thus the
earnings of the multitude are trans-
ferred to the pockets of the few. —
Geo. B, Lung in the Alliance Tribune
Stop Th 'm.
The papers of the various countries

of Europe have within the !ast month |
published many reports of the abund- |

ance of the gruin crops of the United
States; and we have now been made
aware of the fact that the publication
of these reports has given new vigor
1o the desire to emigrate to this coun.
try that /is widespread among the
masses of several European pations
It is almost impossible for people
who are suffering. or who dread the
approach of suffering, by reason of
pour harvests in their own lands,
hear of our American harvests with
out feeling impel:sd to fiy to the
lnad of plenty; and this
rcecently been
minds of millioms

overwhelming in the
If all the Italian
and Russian and Austrian and German
aud British people who are
anxious to cross the ocean to this
counury had the means needed to do
80, we would see an emigration to oar
ports vasiuly greater than any e
seen in past times. The emigration
agents now in Europe, as well as Lthose
in this country, have been made aware
of these facts —Hoodle Paper.

Yes “they are coming, Uncle Sam-
uel. one hundred million more!"

If youlet them!

Who'll hinder them?

Not the oligarchy of rich men
rule us!

Not much!

*“The more
cry.
*That's the way to break up the
Knights of Lapor and the Farmers' Al-
liance." says British Banker Clews
from his £40, 000 bath tub.

Crush out labor; break down wages
of labor by an overplus of labor. and
you break up the growing mutiny of
the hayseeds and mudsills.

It is hard to keep starving people
from our shores. but without an a most
total stoppage of immigration we can
not hope to regain the republican
form of government that is now wsup-
preased. |

There are vory few of the fifteen
hundred million people of the world
who would not prefer American odon-
ditions to those they are in?

Stop thepr|—Chicago Seatinel

var

who

the merrier,”™ is their

Bistribution of Amerie~n Wealth.

Thomss G. Shearman., the eminent
statistician and political economrist
declared several months ago that the
wenlth of the United Blates was dis-
tributed as follows:

Familien. Wealth . Famil
$42.900,000,100 18 887
Middls . ... 150000 1.800.,000 5.30
Working ...11,985 000 1L, 172,000,000 L 2]

The correctness of tnis classifica.
tion has never been guestioned amd it
stands to-day a most startling com-
mentary on those political and finan-
cial and systems which are
responsible for this woefully unejuita-

ble distribution of the fruits of induos- '

try’'stoil. It is also an excellent an-
swer t0 the guestion =0 often ssked
our . industrialists: “What have you

wﬂlﬂnhbopuu'odhuhpir.lhﬂﬁlﬂdno!?"

1o '

impulse has |

now |

MISREPRESENTATION.

The O] Partr Organs Alopt » Desple-
sbhie Me hod of Warfare.

Tie kind of articles going the
rounds of s old party organs pur-
porting to represent the ‘Allinnce
demands™ serve very aptly to illus-
trute the real attitude of the party
leaders toward the Farmers' Alliance
As yet we do not expect them to be in
a frame of mind to heartily accord
our movement a complets indorse.
ment but it would seem the part of
ordinary wisdom to make a careful
study and write upon subjects pertain-
ing to the Alliance clearly and truth-
fully. The Alliance has demandod
an increass of the circulating medium
to §50 per capita but nowhera and
in no shape hns it demanded an un-
secured or irredeemable inflation of
the currency. Much ado is made
about the condition of affairs 1n tht

Argentine Republic. but that is
peither a paraliel nor an illustration
ol our demands Argentine I8 not
the United States In resources
developmenta or credit Nor has
Argentine tried the Allianca plan
at all The powers which w0
say inhere in government and whioh
we demand shall remain there they
delegated to two banks and then
based the redemption of nll their in-
flated issue upon gold. Argentina is
a practical illustration of the evils of
the present financial system carried to
exce-a, and the ruin of the great bank-
ing house of Baring Brothers of lLon-
don is an evample of what {8 sure to
come wherever the governwent dele-
gates the control of the finances to
private concerns The allianca de-
mands an fssus of currency by the
government in suffleient volume to
meet tke business of the ocountry, but
it is a false and fraudulent assertion to
name §400,000. 000, or any other spo-
cific sum as the positive demand of the
allinnce. and then set about to beat
down this man of straw as visionary.
or leading to inevitable financinl ruin.
| The demand of the alliance {3 that
money sufficient for the easy econduct
of business shall issue direct to the
people upon satisfactory EDouUr-
ity, to be increased or diminished
as the volume of business may rejuire.
This is a proposit on that no one will
contend directly against. It exlsts to-
day in som» form both in theory and
in practice as a principle in political
economy. The only real contention is
as to who shall control and regulate
this fssuc of currency. The plutocrats
say the banks; suy the govern-
ment.  Just at this time an immmensa
volume of currency is needed to pay lor
the harvest. and move a portion o the
crops toward market. The volume of
our circulstion needs to be incrensed
to that amount. As finances are now
| the banks and speculators have abso-
luts control. It moves through them,
| performs a certa’n duty and then is by
them systematically wthdrawn, Thao
{ © reuit of that money is based upon
the very same security that we o Ter
in the sub-tressury plun. No we offar
a better security, because while the
crop is the ult mate basis. every prac-
ticul financier kuows that this sctusl
| security is remote. complex and eva-
sive. in a large part of the presant
transaction. We chailenge the plu-
tocratic press 1w a falr discus-
s'on of Lthis on this point. Wae offar a
better basis for issue, and better secur-
ity than exists to-day. The rea-
son they m sreprepresent and malign
our demand is that it strikes at the
power of Wall street to control tha
volume and circulution ot money the
peopla must have. It culs off the ex-
| tortionate rates of discount and Inter-
e:t. It cuts off the monopoly of rail-
way munasgers and mills and ele-
vitlors, by each und atl o! which Im-
mense fortunes are made and all by
middlemen. out of the cramped pro-
| ducer on the one hand and out of the
cornered consumer on the other hand.
Une thing is now certain.  This pluto-
cratic press must notice our demands.
if they preler to misrepresent they
| must tnke the consequences. A vigor-
ous and able reform press is occupy-
ing commanding positions and the peo-
ple will have our side of thess gues-
tions.  Able speankers are daily meet-
ing the assembled thousands of the
people at celebrations. Very soon
the Alliance demands will reach
the halls of legisiation and some
radical work will be done.  Just what
that work will be or when it will come
perhaps+ no man can npow tsll, but de-
pend upon it, it is coming —Alliance
Advocate

wWe

Ye Btlcker and Ye Stuck.,
God made two classes of mankind
Ye sticker and ye stuck;
Ye first is made of finest clay,
Ye last is made of muck

Ye sticker hath ys royal time,
And hath ye untold hoard ;

But ye poorer little one he stuck
Hath no more ‘tick'' for board

Right jolly is ye sticker man,
He beeth broad and stoot;
He liveth on yo fattest things
And driveth round about

But ye poorer stuck doth never laangh,
He groweth lean and lank;

And seeth all his pennies fads,
In yonder failing bank

God made ye classes as yo are;
I doubt not he knows best
Bot still ye sticker man gets all
And pulleth down ye rest.

Give Us ( hoaper Monoy.

Did one dollar ever buy more of the
general necessities and convenlenoces
| of life than it does now? If so, whea
: was it? —Ottumwa Courier.

We don't believe it ever did. Oats
16 cents per bushel; section hands ¥
cents per day; starved women mak
shirts at 8 cents apiece. The Johs
Sherman contraction has made
dear dollars and cheap labor. Wge
want dearer labor and cheaper dollare
‘ The remedy is inflation in the interest

of the people. Newton Herald




